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The Hiftorit of 

‘Prince Well, here is my leg. ..... ..... 

ralf: And here is my fpeecb 3 ftand aude Nobilitte. 

Ho. O Iefu , tins is excellent fport,yfaith. 
faif: Wcepe not.fweet Queene.for trickling tcares arc value 
Ho. O the father,how how he holds his countenance? 

Faif: For Gods fake Lovds.conuey my truftfull Qucene, 

For tearc s doe flop the (loud- gates of her eyes. 

Hot. O Iefu, he doth it as like one of ihefe harlotry players, as 

euer I fee. ...... 

faif. Peace, good p'mt-pot.peace.good tickle- brainc. 

Harry, I do not only marueU, wh:rcthou fpendeft thy times 
but alfo,' how thou art accompanied.For.though the c.immomil 
the more it is troden on,the f.ifter it growes t yet youth, the more 
it is wafted the fooner it wearesuhou art my fonne, 1 haue partly ' 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly , a villainous 
trickcof thine c ie, and afoolifti hanging of thy neather lip, that 
doth warrant me. Ifthen thou be fonne to mee, heerelieththe 
point: why, being fonne to me, arte thou fo pointed at? fball the 
b’.cfled fonne of heauen prooue a micber , and cate blacke- ber- 
ries? a queftion not to be askt. Shall the fonne of England proue 
a thicfc.and take purfes? a queftion tobc askt. T here is a thing, 
Harry .which thou haft often heard of, and it is Unowne to many 
in our land, by the name of pitch. This pitch (as antient writers 
doc repoi te) dooth defile: fo dooth the company thou keepeft : 
for Harry, now 1 do not fpeake to thee in drinke.but in tcares, not 
in pleaful e,but in pafliom, not in words onely , but in woes alfo: 
and yet there is a vertuous man, whom I haue often noted in thy 

company, but I know not his name. , 

■prince What raaner of man. and it like your Maieftie? 

Faif. A goodly portly man yfaitb.and a cor pulent.ofa cheer, 
full look, a pleafing cic, and a moft noble carnage, and as I think, 
his age fome fiftv, or birlady, inclining to three (core, and now l 
remember me.hisnameis Fafalfe ; if that man fliould be lewd- 
ly »iuen,hc deceiues me. For ’Harry, I fee vertuc in his lookes . i^ 
th °n the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the : t f «> j 
then peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vertuc in that E.ilstslf, J 
him keepe with, the reft banifli : and tel me now, thou naughW 
va’ let, tell me, where haft thou bin this month? 




Henrie the fourth. 

Prince Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thou Hand for mce, 

^ii/f^Depo^me } if thou doft it halfe fo grauefy.fo maiefti- 

L both in worde and matter , hang mee vp by the heeles for a 
rabbet fucker, or aPoulters Hare. 

Prince Well, heere 1 am fet. 

lain. And here I ftand, iudgc.my roafters. 

Prince Now, Harry, whence come you? 

Fa/ff. My noble Lord, from Eaftcheape. 

rprince The complaints I hcare of thee, are gricnous. 

Falji. Zblood my Lord, they are falfe: nay, ile fickle yee for a 

yong Prince I faith. 

Prince Sweareft thou, vngracious boy? henceforth nerc lookc 
on me. thou art violently carried away from grace , there is a di- 
uell haunts thee, in the likenefTe of an old fat man , a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doft thou conucrfe with that truncke of 
humours, that boulting hutch of beaftlincfTc, that fwolne parccll 
of dropfies, that huge bombard of fackc.tbat ftuft cloake- bag of 
guts, that rolled Manningtrce Oxc with the pudding in his bel- 
ly, that reucrent vice , that gray iniquitie , that father ruffian , that 
vanitie in yecres , wherein is he good? but to tafte fackc 5c drinke 
it? wherein neat 5c cleanly, but to carue a capon 5c cat it ? where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftic, but in villanic? wherein 
vi31anous, butin all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing? 

fall 7. I would your grace would take mee with you , whom 
meanes your grace? 

Punee That villanous abhominable mifleader of youth: Fal- 
ftalffe, that old white bearded Sathan. 

Tnl. My Lord, the man I know. 

Prince I know thou doe ft. 

Fai t But to fay , I know more harme in him then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then I know: that hee is olde, the more the pit- 
tie, his white haires doe witnefleit : but that he is,fauing your re- 
ference, a whoremafter,that I vtterly deny : if facke and fugar be 
afau!r,Godhelpcthewickcd:if to be old and merry beafinne* 
the many an old hoft that I know, is damn’d :if to be fat, be to be 
hated,thePharaos learrekine arcto beloued. No, my good lord, 
banilh P eto , banifli Bardol , banifh Poines, but for Lveetiacke 
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